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DEATH: Nobody will notice,

SHEPPEY: Fli just put out the light. No good running up
an electric light bill.

[Pie switches off the electric light at the door.   The door
is opened and they pass out.   In the empty room a
rattle, the death rattle., is heard.   It seems to come
from the chair in which SHEPPEY was sleeping.
[The door is opened again and FLORRIE and ERNIE come
in. He switches on the light.  ERNIE turns back and
speaks to MRS. MILLER in the passage.
ERNIE: No, he's not here.
FLORRIE: Perhaps he's gone out.

MRS. MILLER: [In the door.} No, 'is 'at's in the 'all. I expect
Vs 'aving a lay down in our room.  I'll let 'im be till
supper's ready.  You lay the table, Florrie.
FLORRIE: Right you are, mum.

[MRS. MILLER disappears from sight.   FLORRIE gets
the tablecloth and the knives and forks from the
sideboard.  ERNIE helps her to lay the cloth.
ERNIE: No lodgers to-night, it appears.
FLORRIE: Thank goodness.
ERNIE: What's happened to them?

FLORRIE: I don't know and I Jon't care.  Though I don't

mind Bessie really.

ERNIE: Sorry I didn't have a talk to her. Oldest profession
In the world, they say. It would have been interesting
to clarify my views on the subject.

[MRS. MILLER comes in with the traj on which are
glasses, a loaf of bread and ajyg of water*

MRS. MILLER: What was the picture like?
FLORRIE: Lovely.

ERNIE: Bit sloppy for me. I hate all this sentiment*
. FLORRIE: I saw you crying all right.